
“Tht o/Hanniet 

Kof. Good ray Lord, what is yont «a«fe of dtfl«mper,you'do 
furdy bar thc doorc vpon your owne liberty, it you deny yout 
griefes to your friend. 

/fdw. Sir 1 lack aduancetnent. r ,u v 

R 0 f. Hqw can that be when you haue the voyce of the King 
hitnfelfe for your fucceflion in Dcnmarkf. 

Enter the Players with Rtcorier$, 

Ham 1 fu.but wile the graffe grows, the prouerb is fointhug 
njufty. oh the Recorders, let me fee one, to withdraw wnh you 
why do you go about to recouer the wind of me, as if you would 

d if my duty be too bold my loue is too tninanerly 
H^\ do not well vndetftand that,wi)l you play vponthu pipe? 
(?»y.My Lord I cannot. 

H4«».Iprayyou. 

(j^/.Beleeue me I cannot. 

^T4w.Ibefcechyou. ^ . 

: Guyl. I know no touch of it tny 


r 



me,you would play vpon m you would found 

you would pluck outthe heart of my mytUne , you ^ 
fique,eKceUent voice J'*^'®fKr toL plaid on ihen apipt. 

j?*/.By’tb malfe anU.OS like a Camell indeed*- 

Id^w.Me thinks it.is like a Wei^ell. 

•PtfUt is black like a WezelL 
H<«i».OrlikcaWhalc.. 

Pe/,VerylikeaWhal*i jy^.Tlitf 
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(Pr/wtf o/Denmarkc. 

ffmJhcn I will come to my mother bjr and by, 
They fool me to the top of my bent, I wil come by&by, 
Lcaucmctricnds# 

I will|fay fo. By and by is eafily faid, 

Tis now the very witching time of night. 

When Church-yards yawnc, andhibll itlelfe breaks out 
Contagion to this world : now could I drink hot blood. 
And dofuch bufinefleas the bitter day 
Would quake to lookc on : foft/no w to my mother, 

0 heart loofe not thy nature ! let not eucr. 

The foulc of Nero enter this firmc boiome 1 
Let me be crucll,not vnnaturall, 

1 will fpeak dagger tohcr,buc vfc none. 

My tongue and foule in this be hypocriter. 

How in my words fomeucr (he be Ihent, 

To giue them fealcs ncucr my foulc conienc* 

Enter King^^encraHSy<iniGu]ldenfierH€0 . 

I like him not, nor Bands it fafe with ts 
To let his madnefle range,therefore prepare you, 
lyour commiflion will forthwith diipactb, 

And he to England fhall along with you. 

The terraes of our eftate may not endure 
Hazard fo neer*s as doth hourcly grow, 
O^tofhisbrowcs. 

Guyl. We will ourfeluesprouide, 

MoB holy and religious feare it is 
To keep thpfe many many bodies fafc 
That Hue and feed vpon your MaieBy, 

Rofn The (ingle and peculier life is bound, 

^ With all the flrtngth and armour of the mind 
To keep it fclfc from noy ance,but much more 
That fpirit, vpon whofc weatc depends and rcBs 
The Hues of many, the cefle of MaieBy 
Dies not alone ; but like a gulfe doth draw 
What’s neere>it,with it,or it is a maBie wheele 
Fixf on the fomnec of the higheB mount. 

To whofc huge fpokes, ten thoufand Itffcr things 
Arc morteift and adioy nd,w bich when it falls, 
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